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To His EXCELLENCY 


ſohn Lond Carteret, Sc. 


Credis ob bee, me, Paſtor, opes fortaſſe rogare, 
Propter quod, vulgus, craſſaq; turba rogat : 
| Mart. Epig. lib. . 
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HOU wiſe, and learned Ruler of 
our Ile, 

F Wboſe Guardian Care can all her 

— 8 Criefs beguile; | 

Vhen next your generous Soul ſhall condeſcend, 

Inſtruct, or entertain your humble Friend, 


Whe- 
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Whether retiring from your weighty Charge, 
On ſome high Theme you learnedly enlarge; 
Of all the Ways of Wiſdom reaſon well, 

How RICHLE U roſe, and how SEJANU 

fell : = > 

Or when your Brow'\leſs thoughtfully unbends, 

Gitcled wis WIF T, andſome delighted Friend 
When mixing Mirth and Wiſdom | with your Win Put) 
Like that your Wit ſhall flow, your Genius ſhine, 
| Nor with leſs Praiſe the Canverſation guide, 2 


Than i in the publick Councils you 1 | 7 1. 
Or when the Dean, long privileg'd to rail, 
Aſſerts his Friend with more imbetuous Zeal; 1 


Von hear, (whilſt I fit by abaſh'd and mute) 
With ſoft Conceſſions ſhortning the Diſpute; 
Then ctoſe with kind Enquirics/of my State, 
How are your Tythes, and have they roſe of lat 
Why cbriſi· Church is a pretty Situation, 

There are not many better in the Nation! 

« This, with your other Things, mult yield you cle 
Some fix — at leaſt five hundred Pounds a Ye 
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JOHN L CARTERET, &. 
$UeyOSE at ſuch a Time, I took the Freedom 
To ſpeak theſe Truths, as plainly as your read em, 


You ſhall rejoin, my Lord, when I've replied, 
Und, if you pleaſe, my Lady ſhall decide. ) 


Mx Lord, I'm fatisfied you meant me well, 
end And that I'm thankful, all the World can tell, x 
Vin Nat you'll forgive me, if I own th' Event 


ine, MW ſhort, is very ſhort of your Intent - 
t leaſt I feel ſome Ills, unfelt before, 


Income leſs, and my Expences more. 
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How Doctor! double Vicar! double Rector! 
Dignitary ! with a City Lecture —— | 
hat Glebes — what Dues —= what Tythes — 

what Fines — what Rent 


of lat hy Doctor will you never be content? | 
| 
Word my good Lord but caſt up the Account, | 
a nd ſee to what my Revenues amount, | 
Ou | 
\Y y Titles ample! but my Gains fo ſmall, | 
a 1e f 


hat one good Vicarage is worth 'em all 


S 5 And 


Ways of well poliſt'd, and well. pointed Stone. 


But that the World would think I plaid the Fool, 


What fine Caſcades, what Viſtos might I make, 


There might I ſail delighted, ſmooth, and ſafe, 


An EPISTLE to his Excellency 
And very wretched, ſure, is he, that's double, he 
In nothing, but his Titles, and his Trouble. 


ADD to this crying Grievance if you pleaſe, 
My Horſes founder'don FER MANAG H Ways 


Where every Step endangers every Bone; 

And more to raiſe your Pity, and your Wonder, 
Two Churches twelve HIB E RNIAI 
Miles aſunder! | , 

With complicated Czres, I labour hard in, 

Befides whole Summers abſent from my Garden 


nd y 


du've 


I'd Change with CHARLY GRATTANf 
his School 


nd w 


Fixt in Centre of tt IERNIAN Lake! * 


Beneath the Conduct of my good * Sir RA LPI 


—— 
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„pray, 


Sir Ralph Gore, who bas Villa in the Lake of Et i 
| | e ther 


4 | Then 


— 


Fon LM CARTERE T, &. 


here's not A better Steerer in the Realm; 
hope, my Lord, you'll call him to the Helm 


S 


DocroxR—2 glorious Scheme to eaſe your 
Grief! | | | 

When Cares are croſs, a School's a ſure Relief. 

Ou cannot fail of being happy;there, 

e Lake will be the Lethe of your Care: 

eScheme is tor your Honour and your Eaſe ! 

nd Doctor, Ill promote it when you pleaſe. 

an while, allowing Things — below your Merit, 

t DoQor, you've a philoſophick Spirit; 

pur Wants are few, and, like your Income, ſmall, 

ad you've enough to gratify em all: EL 


Jen! 
"o0l, 


N fe 


dave Trees, and Fruits, and Roots enough in (tore, 
id what would a Philoſopher have more? © 


ke | 

"2 cannot wiſh for Coaches, Kitchens, Cooks 

fe, 5 2 
My Lord, I've not enough to buy me 


LPE 


Books 
pray, ſuppoſe my Wants were all ſupplied, 
e there no Wants I ſhould regard beſide? 


Who's | ; 


i Who can be happy: 


My Lord, I challenge nothing as my Due, 
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Ar EPI SZ LE is bis, Excellency, 22 


Who's Preaſt is fo agen as ko * grieve, 
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who would with to lin 
And want the Godlike Happineſs. to give? 
(That I'm a Judge of this you muit allow, 
I had it once and I'm debarr'd it now.) 
Ask your own Heart, my Lord, if this be true 
Then how unbleſt am I! how bleſt are bu! 
Fistrue — but Hoctor, let us wave all that 
Say, ir you had your Wish what you u'd be at: 


Excustk me, good my Lordg——1 won't 


725 ſound K 
Nor mall your Favour by my Wants be bounded 


_ is it fit | en e to Vou. 


5 's * * 


(Whoſe rigid Rules are e ancient now) 
My Lord, I'd wih —— to pay the Debrs [ owe, 


c d wic belides to build, and to beſtow. 
— — 
'M Symmachus Biſhop of Races A. O. 499 mad: 
Decree, that no Man ſhould ſollicit for kecleſpaſii 
Preferment, before the Death of the 4 auen 
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